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I thought some of you might be wondering what happened to that 
masthead. I have not abandoned it; it's that X think it doesn't go 

too well with an illustrated 
A MIXUMAXU GAZETTE cover. However, whensoever t use 

QUANTITY PUBLICATION ' a typewriter on the front page, 
# 288 KurtV fine masthead goes up 

there. At the moment I have a 
couple more of Boardman's collage covers sitting around. After that, 
we shall see; 

Last issue Mark Berch had a letter herein in which he urged me 
to write some articles about the strange Dippy people X have known. 
X reply jokingly in the negative. 

In any case, of note is that fact that a few weeks ago I saw 
Rod Walker's style sheet for Diplomaoy Wovld* Besides the usual 
stuff about where to put the commas and whether to use the word or 
the numeral for "nine/* he had, as item one < after formatting) the 
fact that he wanted no articles about personalities, io much for 
Mark's ideas. 

To my way of thinking Rod has made an incredible blunder in this . 
He does, after all, have the market for sercon discussion of Diplo- 
macy locked up in terms of audience supply andwr iters. Xf Rod supplies 
hie audience with 20 out of 32 pages e*qh iftitte $f 56 out of 64, or 
whatever the page count is, then nit sudienee will be satisfied. Give 
me and the people who fchinfc like me about 111 of the issue and we 
will be satisfied. 

So, why not? Two possible explanations. Personalities tend to lead 
to feuds and feuds tend to be messy. To avoid messes, que should avoid 
feuds. And, to avoid feuds, one should stay £lear of personalities. 

Behind this is probably' the second efccuse : look, DW is meant to 
make money. Walt Buchanan has never concealed his intention of turning 
Diplomacy itsti^- ^ -.^iBW^fi^X*- : lwi*ijsB»»-.T.|mbby , -likm the WCF is for chess-. ? 
For this tsttner) you meed lots of people. For lots of people you nee$ 
to have juet ifet you offer, without the fun of different organisations 
cpmpeting, men, X wasn't looking for all th£s hassle. I just 



wanted to play some games," Most people will take this attitude. Only ; 
a few have Dave Schwartz' strength of will that makes them say "No- 
body attacks me a gets away with it!" and then proceed to beat up -on 
12-years-olds . So, for peace and quiet and good profits, Walker 
has taken the rights course. 

Still, he has^ al&o taken the^cQurse for people to get taken. 
Someone gets ripf>et| off and complains. Sorry, no personalities! 

Of course, Walk.er; is not taking quite this narrow a course; he 
did, „a£ter all, gfv^iio^&ce about jfee, possible Oaklyn-Tretick hoax. 
Still; Walker has opportunities t&t others don't. If Walker will not 
permit it (and, judging from" his actions in the past, he will not), 
Oaklyn-Tretick, wnatieve> k -^as nb decent means of response. If I said 
something that Sacjks '\d£d&% t Xike ; (as I apparently did; he did, after 
all, bounce it on itlfegaj^ bundf from one APA-DUD and then replied 
twice, an atnazing Cauffi ia t^1?^f:t:ai^^d^s^ar'gtua»nt>i- -well, he has access 
"$o my mailing list and to repro facilities and he can reply to the 
s ame^aMieruiejLf^ the 
■^tff Ireilig l'cdfivlnded iK Se*''T5 fJ cM2y ; and t}>us. <no it having ^anything, to say 
w^r^h^ea^ili 1 ^) . ; ! - - ' " / ;S V , : ' ; '} 

But Oaklyn-Tretick (if they are the, same person or not) have no 
such opportunities, J ;raeaj^J$aike£. has s $he mailing, list antfPfche others 
d or ' t . And if ypfy .not { s|et iuj>j£oj\ sending 'out a thousand pieces of mail, 
4t can get tfemned expensive r"*" ^ ' w " 

(This, by the by, is why stations are legally obligated to give 
opposition people free time to reply to network (or local) editorials. 
Do you have the cash for five minutes of network time?) 

Done properly, this opens up the way for peace and quiet, broken 
only by just complaints. Done improperly, it lets Rod attack if and 
when he., wants to and then retreat! behind the facade of "Sorry, no 
personalities!" , ; . , L 

Knowing Rod, I believe he is likely to tend more to the second 
course than the first. This is not to assume an air of moral superior- 
ity. In his situation i VOuld likely do the. same thing. But I am 
not in Rod's situation. I publish my mailing list fairly often' and if 
someone wants to reply to my audience , he can do it at approximately 
the same cost as I: about $20. 

Well, nothing to be done until either Rod ^ changes his mind or a 
few other professional Dipzines come along. Both seem unlikely . 

Abyssinia, —■ 



Robert Bryan Lip ton 
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ABCSF 

Once upon a time, long, long ago, science fiction magazines came in all 
types and sizes. There were bedsheets, like Analog; there were digests, like F&SF; 
and there were pulps like Planet Stories. 

Planet Stories specialized in action-adventure sf . Some of the fields bet- 
ter writers' appeared there when the John-Campbell formula dominated the field 
and they refused to conform. The best was Leigh Brackett, who was also busy 
writing the script for The Big Sleep, the version starring Humphrey Bogart. 

However, in the fifties, the market for pulps declined very badly; and 
someone bought up the American News Company, because its stock was selling 
for less than its assets were worth, and dismembered it, and that really 

killed the pulp market , (only six sf magazines survived, by going t o^ diges t; 

and three, or €c>\rr_^zjy>ry _M^z a ^ip^--^^^" -**©*y-4ftag«si«e«v^CTr i^revTrW " ~~ 
~p0j^^s&£^nd^'^I^K^i right on going, because they were very profitable; but 
the 1 more marginal ones went down the tubes. 

Things, however, are perking up. Bavis Publication (which turns out Ellery 
tlueen Mystery Magazine) decided to experiment in the sf field and inveigled Asimo\ 
to put his name on the masthead. And Isaac Asimov's Science Fiction Magazine took 
off. 

Well, time passed, and Davis decided to try again. This time they picked 
a more pulpish format for a more action- juvenile-oriented audience. And so 
the first issue of Asimov's Science Fiction Adventure Magazine came out a few 
months ago, and is going great. They found they should have printed more. 

Now the first issue is not very propitious. They have a Harrison "Stain- 
less Steel Rat" adventure, which is written in a stupid, wide-eyed manner; 
and an Asimov short story on time travel that is very ordinary. However, the 
lead novel is a Ppul Anderson adventure novelet, and Poul was one of the 
writers who graced Planet Stories' last five years, and I do mean "graced." 
Dominie Flandry originated there. 

So, rush over to your newstand and buy a copy. If they don't have a copy, 
berate, 'em. Give it to your ten-year-old nephew who is starting to outgrow 
comics; because this is the sort of thing to wean kids away from comics, over 
to actual sf. 

In the fifties, this purpose was served by what was known as the "juvenile 
science fiction novel. " Most of Heinlein's wo£k from 1946 to 1963 was juvenile 
sf ; u and Andre Norton and Alan Nourse have specialized in them. I remember the 
first sf novel I ever read with Heinlein's Rocket Ship Galileo, his first and 
poorest juvenile. 

I was relatively indifferent to Nourse and I hated Norton's writing (I 
still don't care for her works, even though I recognize that she is, at the 
least, a very competent writer); but the other juvenile writer I enjoyed was 
Lester Del Rey . 

Well, as you may have gathered, Del Rey now has his own publishing house, 
a subsidiary of Ballantine. And he is taking this opportunity to reprint his 
own works in paperback. The most recent one is Rocket Jockey. This is a fairly 
simple book, the story of a round-the-world sloop race translated to an 
interplanetary race. Not a very exciting book, and far below his best, Step to 
the Stars, but, as usual, competently written. This goes to the bright nephew 
too . 

Fritz Leiber is one of the hobby's best writers and has been for 40 years, 
since he wrote his first "Fafhrd & the Grey Mouser" novelet. Harlan Ellison, 
well-known for his high opinion of himself, recently described himself as 
"not fit to carry Leiber 's pencils," an opinion with which I agree, though 
for other reasons. 
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Way Back When, Leiber began to plot a "sideways in time novel." He 
the outline of the planned huraoiigous novel to John Campbell, expecting the 
sort of aid and advice that made Conjure Wife and Gather, Darkness classics. 

At the time there was a little something called World War Two that was 
keeping a lot of people pretty busy. And many sf fans (and writers, for that 
matter) were being sent hither and yon by a thing called the Defense Depart- 
ment (I know; my mother was in the Navy and was sent to guard Indianapolis 
from invasion; presumably, Canada had to be watched). Because of this, they 
found themselves often unable to get consecutive issues of their magazines, 
so they told Campbell. And the Word came down from on High*, no long serials. 
So Leiber sat down and cut his outline. And cut the guts out of Destiny Times 
Three. This novel, about the three connected timelines of earth and the inter- 
linked personalities on them, along with invasions and God in a machine com- 
ing down in the third act shows that ±t is too short. I don't know why Leiber 
doesn't sit down and write it as he should have written it; except that Leibe 
probably has the sense not to tamper with his earlier creations.* - $ki&-±s 
^_pr^babJ^wj^^a^d-^Mre4- Sest^'cae^crose to totally ruining his "The Pi 
~"$fe"T>y reworking it. 

Destiny Times Three is published by Dell. And Jim Frenkel, who is the editor 
for sf at Dell has decided to revive the old Ace Double Novels, a worthy 
ambition. Hooked in with the Leiber story in "Binary Star No. 1" is Norman 
Spinrad's Riding the Torch. 

This fairly interesting novella takes place in a future in which the Earth has been 
loused up, and most of mankind lives plugged in to artificial sensory environ 
ments. The hero of the piece, Jofe D'mahl, is a director of these artificial 
realities, and good at his business. 

In the meantime, ships have been out through the nearer sections of the 
Galaxy, looking for planets that can be colonized to replace ruined earth. 
They have found not a one; and the universe appears to be dead except for 
what remains of humanity. 

The people who do the exploring want D'Mahl to do a story about this 
reality, so that people will accept their fate. 

The major part of the story is the story-within-a-story . Damned interest- 
ing. 

Of greatest interest is that Frenkel has had Leiber write an afterword 
to the Spinrad piece and vice versa. Both wind up talking about their novels 
and saying that the other is a fantastic writer. Nice try, but, Jim, these 
guys aren t willing to be honest. They are saying things that could be said 
in public "Hey, Fritz, did you like my novel?'' "Yeah, -Norman, really, uh, 
great, I could really see it as a movie." That sort of thing. 

Then we get to the experimental novel. Richard Lupoff 's Space War Blues 
was actually written for people who have been taught to read phonetically. 
If you cannot read that way, avoid it. 

If you can, however, you will find the book very good, if a little heavy- 
handed. This was originally intended to be Lupoff* s second novel. At first 
everyone hated it: Terry Carr, his agent, everyone except Harlan Ellisonwho 
snapped it up for Again Dangerous Visions. Ellison contributes an interesting 
introduction. 

AND THEN THE TROUBLES BEGAN. Boom! Lupoff sold it to Dell and, after 
four or five editors it has been published. 

The premise is a fairly common one. The Earth goes into a break-up phase 
until an Arabic-Jewish Empire conquers the world. In the meantime, the other 
states have been colonizing other solar systems, taking with them their 
peculiar national and subnational cultures. 

The book covers three cultures: the Australian aborigine culture, which 
because of a peculiar melanin condition, is able to go into outer space with 
no more than an air generator, and so, becomes a real space-faring race; 
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N* Alabama , which had been settled from Alabama and has the Alabama culture 
carried to the Nth degree; and N' Haiti , which is between the two. 

A few other cultures are the: N'Louisiana, which has an actual 
balanced racial situation, and so on. 

N'Alabama comes off pretty badly, and this, although the most interest- 
ingly written (large sections are written phonetically in a shit-kicking , 
Sum accent); under the facade of Old Southern Gentility is shown a really 
crummy sex-hung-up attitude. N' Haiti comes off second: to defeat their enemie; 
they raise up an army of technologically-produced^ zombies , even if, once 
the war is over, they bury them again. 

The Australians come off best, I thinjt, because they have not carried 
their environment with them. They liye in the universe of reality, of deep 
space; whereas the pther worlds live in artificially conveyed universes that 
do not match reality. This message comes down a bit heavy-handed, but it 
should .be ^remembe^d j:ha;L^ ^i tfrfiT^ J uft .Iftfi J sI O* ,,,j u iigr;toa ^hf»w. — 

this was alT the rage.' 

And, one of the old reliables of the field is back with another novel. 
Clifford Simak has been writing and getting published in the sf field since 
the early 1930s. And he has made all his own a world where the ordinary man 
is better able to deal with crises of science than the hard-nosed science; 
where the old Maine storekeeper can set up communications with aliens better 
than Sagan. - 

Mas todonia ' which, at Lthe moment, is available only in hardcoer from Del 
Rey, is not one pf Simak! 1 s top novels but, as always, worth reading. Asa 
Steele, an archeologist,; is looking in his backyard for what he believes 
to be the remains of &n alieti spaceship. An old. flame, Rila Elliot shows 
up the evening his dog comes limping home with a folsom point in his leg. 

Now, along comes Hiramv>'the village idot who seems to be able to talk 
to anything that breaths . He and Bowser acertain that the alien spaceship 
did crashland and there was one survivor, who is still hanging around, wait- 
ing. It seems that on the ship (which was a survey ship) , he was the time, 
engineer. His job was to send the other members, of the investigation; party 
back in time to check; out other eras. He has been lonely all of this time, 
and is naturally as pleased as can be to send back people, as long as some- 
one has thought to" ask him. 

Unfortunately, this book fails in several points. A number of the sub- 
sidiary but important characters seem .incompletely realized; there is a 
section in which Simak attempts to write his own version of "A Gun for 
Dinosaur, " and does pretty podifly. 

Even the main characters : Asa, Rila, Hiram and the alien all seem to 
be simply new versions of Simak' s old standbys: just slap a coat of paint 
on and let it dry, folks. Definitely not Simak's best, although his worst 
is fine indeed. 

Some series keep on rolling long, long, long after they should have been 
xre'tired. I must admit that I am growing tired of A. Bertram Chandler ' s Com- c 
mander John Grimes. This series, which began a third of a century ago in 
; competition to Malcolm Jameson *s Commander Bullard, has grown pretty thin. 

The book, this time, is To Keep the Ship. Grimes is without a ship, in 
his poor period, and takes a job as a sitter on an in-orbit- ship. The ship 
is promptly kidnapped by; the equivalents of White Russians, who return to 
their world and take it; ,'over . Grimes and some of the more reasonable people ' 
flee in his ship to a plSnet where one of Grime's many strange friends per- 
forms a pretty thorough job of plastic surgery, whereupon Grimes heads back 
with his ship to return it to the authorities, hoping to get salvage rights, 
taking with him only ; a>si33ulacrum of the girl who was his lover. 
, This gets loose, breeds, and runs wild through the ship, attempting to 
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devour Grimes alive. 

Sounds complicated? Well, Chandler is not the writer to write this 
story, at least not in 175 pages. Yech. 

Two books by Frederick Pohl. The eldest is Man Plus, which came out in 
1976. This is a great book. It concerns a world in which international 
tensions are about to boil over and America, in what may be its last major 
effort, is attempting to put a colony on Mars, 

To do this, however, a man is needed who Can live on Mars. Since it 
would probably take too long to breed one, one is created, a cyborg. 

And, man, is this one hell of a book. If sf is, partially, about 
man's reaction to technological impact, this is the book. This is THE 
book. Future Shock, bahl Since I 'cannot say enough good things about this 
book I shall not try. But you Better read this. Because this is going to 
be a classic. My year has been justified. 

Frederick Pohl is really a great man. _Not just b^caiise^he^wrc^te- Man-Plus , 
btti^Bc^use Jie^teVlt'ZYi^t^i^rit so in Tils memoirs , The Way the Future Was . Pohl 
is witty, bright, intelligent, and a hell of agreat writer. 

The book I thought of when reading this was Damon Knight's The Futurians. 
The books only cross slightly in .the thirties and early forties, but the 
thought is there. 

The highlights of the book: the world's worst musical, a science fiction 
musical with the plot of Pat Frank's Mr. Adam. Pohl's experience with the Cotmunist 
Party in the late thirties. The amazing Horace Gold; and, of course, the 
late, great Cyril M. Kornbluth, whose tragic death in the midfifties deprive 
the field of one of its brightest, wittiest, most skilled practitioners. 

Roots. Ah, yes, we all come from someplace, and Fred Pohl tells where 
he comes from, with sardonic wit. It available only in hardcover at the mome 
at $8.95, and it is unlikely that it will gee into paperback soon; its appea 
is too limited. But if you're interested enough in the personalities of sf , 
get this one. 

Remember the bright ten-year-old I was talking about earlier? If you 
know a bright one who likes to pull the wings off flies and perform practica 
jokes, then he would probably like Keith Laumer's Retief, the Galactic Dip- 
lomat, who runs around in a universe of fatheaded senior career diplomats 
who love to waste money and evil aliens who are always frustrated in their 
attempts to take over planets by Retief s tremendous skill at everything. 

Three Retief paperbacks have come out in the past few months, so I 
suppose we are in a Laumer renaiscence, if that's the word I want (which I 
don t)y There are two short story collections: Retief at Large and Retief of 
the CDT, and one novel, Retief and the Warlords. 

Retief of the CDT is from Pocket books. It is 191 pages, $1.75 and con- 
tains one (count it, one) story that does not appear in Retief at Large, which 
is 440 pages, $1.95 and from Ace. If you like Retief at all, buy the Ace 
book; if you are brain- damaged, buy the Pocket Book. 

Retief plot: start with a punning title. Set up on an alien world where 
the autochthones speak a very funny English (sometimes reversing word order, 
sometimes speaking only in the infinitive, one who mixes up the singular and 
plural cases, er, case, I suppose); add an attempt by the Corps Diplomatique. 
Terrestrienne to give away some boondoggle, and throw in the evil, five- 
eyed Groaci to intelligently agrandize their territory.. In comes Retief 
who stolidly and honestly bests the baddies. Man, those aliens don't stand 
a chance when Retief is around. He can do anything. 

Boring. 

The novel, Retief and the Warlords, is the same thing, except the Groaci 
don't show up: Boring. 
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PRESS RELEASE 1977KJ 



ANKARA: The large panel truck emblazoned "Pink Floyd Cockroach Control Ser- 
vice" pulled up in front of the Gownogorod Castle. Pink and Floyd tumbled 
out of the truck, gathered their equipment, bounded over the moat and rapped 
on the castle door. 

"Are you sure this place has a moat, Pink? 1 don't recall seeing one." 
He was worriedly flipping through the blue pages when the door creaked open 
and the thin, belipped Count Coleslawsky greeted them relievedly. 

"Come quickly into the Great Hall . This place is utterly overrun with 
cockroaches. Do you think you could handle it?" 

Having been reassured, the Count scampered off, leaving Pink and Floyd 
alone in the Hall. 

"But first," smiled Pink," A little preparation is in order. I've some_ 
choice stuff s— Braits4ava- Brown-: -Vetry me^lowT^^e'^D^fSn^^^roTr^a "joint 7" 
then asked Floyd "A question: why does it take 20 Poles to roll a joint?" 

"I give up." 

"Well, it takes one to--" * 

At this point Tadek Jarski burst into the room and glared at them. "I 
don't think I'm going to want to hear this, am I?" 

"Ah, one to prepare the land, one to sow the seed, one to fertilize the 
plant, one. . . " 

"That's better," said Jarski, and left... 

It wasn't long before the two of them had finished their preparations 
and the job itself. Pink scampered out to find the nervous Count. 

"I'm sure you'll be quite satisfied," said Pink as the doors were opened 
'Hfhaaaaat!" blurted the Count. The scene was bizarre. Hundreds of thou- 
sands of cockroaches were marching in flawless ranks and columns while Floyd 
hup-two-three-foured the insects in complex maneuvers with a pleased grin 
on his face . 

"You two, you're in league with my enemies I You were supposed to kill 
them and you've. ..." 

"Kill?" said Pink. rf Who said anything about killing them? We only con- 
trol them." 

"A madhpusel This is a madhouse!" exclaimed the Count. 

"You're quite correct," said the man ill the uniform, "Only we like to 
use the more modern term ' looney-bin. '" 

"Say," whispered Pink*"Wasn*t he supposed to burst into. the. room or 
something? There are supposed to be only the three of us here, plus the 
hundreds of thousands of cockroaches." 

"Actually the man is correct," said Floyd. "On another level, this reall: 
is a booby hatch. " > 

"Another level?" Pink whispered a^ain. "Floyd, I don't think we took tha 
kind of drug this time, did we?" 

"Not at all. The second level was just John Boardman's surprise ending. 
Actual I like the Polish castle better. But what can we do?" 

"I've got a suggestion," interjected Philip Cohen. "We could declare it 
'uncanonical . '" 

"On what grounds?" 

"On the grounds that an error was made," replied Mark Berch. 
"What's he doing here?" asked Pink in a nervous whisper. "Isn't that 
supposed to Be one of our lines? After all, he's got a roomful'-of characters 
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at this point." 

"You know, Berch, I think you're carrying this a little too far,"., said 
Bob Lipton: "I thought I made it clear that TOG was going to be one place 
where Boardman could appear without being criticized. And now you try to six 
it into your press. And another thing. You* : stretch out this whole megillah 
just for the purpose of one joke about cockroach control , which I'm going 
to steal for the Zhurnal and I'm not sure that can support a press release 
this length. Frankly, I think you're baiting me. After that brouhaha in 
##80 and 81 you think I. wouldn't dare, touch the first press release you 
submitted with the editor's pencil . You' re wrong. For starters , this has 
nothing to do with 77KJ, so you can' t' bitch about my interfering with your 
Diplomacy. Second --" 

"Aren't we getting off the subject; here?" interjected J2r 7 . John* "He's 
a_c_cj4jed o^^^ we get sidetracked on a 

— 'discussion of Berch's press techniques, I'm afraid he'll be let off the 
hook." 

"Off the hook? But Berch is writing this press. He's in. control," said 
Pink. 

"Don't be too sure, "warned Bob. "It's pretty clear to me he Vs. composed 
this directly on to the typewriter, and he may not have had anything specif i( 
in mind." 

"In the final section, you refer twice to the country as the ' Czechoslo- 
vak Republic. 1 Twice means it's almost certain not a typo. The correct name 
is 'Czechoslovak Socialist Republic .' " 

WOODMERE (IDUNNO) Since I've agreed to keep hands of f, your releases, Mark, 
let me note that the date of "The Cockroaches in the Wall" is the millieu 
of 1919-20, so 'Czechoslovak Republic' is correct. Improbable',; but correct. 

Second of all, if I can't correct your stylistic gaffes , I can at least 
point them out to you in hope of your not. making them in the future. 
- The most blatant is what Prof. Watt: in his monumental book on Usage, 
calls r 'said*bookisms . " This means that, instead of using "Said" one uses 
dozens of other words, leading, ultimately, ... to ; the - silly "I'think I'm 
going to come," he ejaculated. 

• I realize that you can't do it on paper<, so I would be. quite happy if 
you would send me a cassette tape (or even a reel tape) of yourself smiling 
words. " 

The next release will doubtless yield similar comments; If you won't 
let me correct your stuff so it's done right, you'll have to learn to 
do it right. 

DOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO 

You may have noticed a change in the typeface. This is because three 
SUndays ago, while I was out sitting shiva with my aunt (her husband has 
died of heart failure), my apartment was broken into and burgled. As soon 
as I get the windows repaired and suitable bars put up, I shall be picking 
up a new typewriter, probably a Lexicon, which can do about anything a Selec- 
tric does and is much less expensive. Besides that, it is portable, so the 
next set of thieves won't hurt their backs. 
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MARK BERCH (492 Nay lor Place, Alexandria* tfa. , undated)I have finished plowing 
through your five paragraphs in Which, .you ruminate on whether you should 
write for pW((s!ee last issue)). You fret about what people will think and 
whether it would he wanted and all that .^Why 6^ 

complicated"? Is~ It 'because" you live' in" "such' a~ complicated city? Let me sug- 
gest the Berch E-2 Three Step Method (Pat. Pend . ) 
1: Write the article 
2: Mail it to the editor. / . 
3 : Wait for a response . , ■ ■ r 

Why clutter things up "With so many what-ifs? Some of your assumptions are 
dubious. For example "However, the main point is that you have assumed that 
Conrad is not capable of writing this sort of article if he perceives the 
need." Wrong. I make no such assumption. I suggested to you (and to CvM) 
that you write 'it because you are eminently qualified, not that you're the 
only qualified person. DW has a real need for a wider range of writers. This 
need is not addressed by Conrad doing even more writing, because this leaves 
good writer Lipton out. 

Why is Rod Walter ' s The War gamer ' s Guide to Diplomacy not available pos- 
tally? " : 

With regard to the "insurrection" matter: 

1: Your article omitted any mention of why Sacks pulled the games out 
of TMG. I cannot conceive of your failing to ask him why. 

2: Why weren't the players offered a chance to. vote on what would hap-' 
pen to the games? This seems to follow the old tradition - that when a game 
is transferred after a fold, the- players get no say. 

3:1 realize that TMG is your zine and what |oes into it must be your 
decision, but you should be reminded that your readers are getting only 
your side of the matter. Especially the removal^of ~ the-games matter. Even if 
you are totally correct, it is impossible for us to be sure (or me, anj|how) 
until we get to hear the other side. But then, what difference does it 'make 
what I think? I do hope that you and Stevens are getting along these days. 

With regard to your letter, I don't think we're too far apart. We both', 
want to encourage good writing. However, we differ with respect to serious 
play-of-the-garae articles with you apparently biased against them and me 
placing them on a par with other kinds of dippy writing. 

I give up. What does a "portmanteau issue" mean? In regards to my "in- 
tolerant" crack in Diplomacy Digest #13 , I'm afraid I garbled the sentence a 
bit. What I meant to call intolerant was your attitude ' that a "person" 
(whether real or fictional) can posess enough nuttiness that one should riot' 
sit down at a table with him. (that should be; right-wing-nuttiness) Why 
Cal White and Jerry Jones expected to hate you is a total mystery to me. I 
also cannot imagine anyone assuming that what they see in a zine is "the tot- 
ality" of the person's "personality. "But then, I'm new at all this. 

As for my age, I'm 33 , as you well know. 
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({You may or may not have seen the Writer's Guide that Rod mailed out. In it, he 
specifically forbade articles dealing with personalities. However, in a letter to me, 
he said that I was such a brilliant writer that DW needed me badly, and I couldn't dis- 
agree with such an obviously true statement. Therefore, I let him have about 600 words 
on SLobbovla, and we are discussing a rewrite of my article on the hobby 1 si future. Since 
f hate to do rewrites, this will probably take some time. 

({Rod's Warranter's Guide, may be available postal ly. Write Aval ore-Hill and find out. 

((I did eventually ask Sacks why he had pulled the games. He said that it was ob- 
vious to him that he would never get a chance to reply and that 1 would soon kick him 
and the games out, so he simply took them and saved the trouble. Amazing, his knowledge 
of my future actions. The players weren't offered a chance to vote on the matter of the 
games* transfer because Sacks simply took them out without consulting me. Not that I 
would have allowed the transfer if he had suggested it. I was (and still am) responsible 
for those games, and so I have to keep them under a watchful eye (difficult, since Sacks 
refuses to give me copies of the games). Such an action is now impossible^ For me, at any 
rat«r.rAmli supposi ng S*eks ^took a i T of the players, I doubt whether any total vote 
against theotransfer would be recorded. 

((As for publishing Sacks 1 reply: well, as I pointed out, there is at least one instance 
in which his accusations are too vague to offer any answer. You know I edit this zine, 
Mark. Sacks refuses to believe any such editing on my part would beimpartial (which makes 
sense, I must admit), and so pulled the games out.)) 

((By "portmanteau issue" I mean an issue with articles on many different subjects. 
It is an expansion of "portmanteau word" of C.L. Dodgson in which two words are squeezed 
into one. 

((As for sitting down with people (to eat), this is something done only with people 
you like. Primitive people hold that sharing food (bread and salt) is a sign of friend- 
ship. I must admit I wouldn't sit down with the person who Is portrayed in this zine. I 
recognize that the personality displayed in writing is often no more than a personna , but 
White and Jones pparently didn't. Fortunately, you met me before my "personality" became 
fully evident to you.)) 

AUGUST LUCKOW (7 August 1978) Enjoyed TMG#85I Your "Shape of things to Come" 
article rang true/ I guess I would have qualified under the "games only" 
label when I first enetered the hobby but I have grown to enjoy magazines 
with more press & prose as I continue to play. Magazines such as The Brutus 
Bulletin seem much more appealling than warehouse zines. 

:>oooc>ooooocxxxxxxxx)C>ooooo 

ATTl?/f-TIOtr PLAYS? S ft OTS?^ 

As you may or nay not remember, last issue our hero was awaiting 
word. , on .^bhe £ettin<? of a job in "oston, 1 'ass . '.fell, the job has come 
through • Thanhs to the excellent timing, it cexse through, e.t the ex- 
act moment when it had become almost impossible to ma he er ran semen ts 
:or mailing next issi:e (3,5 Sept.). 

X have spohen 'ifith Paul Stevens, and his games are turned bach, 
over to me. Thanhs to Paul for his vorh iT-'ing janes here. Send ::oves 
to me fr next seasons. 

Where • should you send those moves? I haven't a. Tallinn- address yet, 
so the place to send, me ua il , as it s ays o n the re turn ad.dr e ss, is 
General Delivery, Boston, Mass. , "ISA . 

M a final note, because of the running around fro:.: Boston to "Jew 
Yorh that X shall have to do , X may not have a chance to do any sig- 
nificant worh on TiiG #~G in time for nextish. In that case, the issue it- 
self will be delayed three we eh 3 • The games will go out on time, never 
fear, but the issue itself will be delayed. Xf you don f t see anything, 
worry not, Ohay? 

yuc 3;;fc£;:t; ?j&c*juc #37 p c ^*. n s^t. 197 a 



KG XIX GM: STEVENS Spring 1902 

Over i of the unite fail. 
AUSTRIA (Dick Trtek) A Ser-Bul. A Bud-ftuffi. A Vie -Gal , F Tri-Alb. 
ENGLAND (Ron de Bracmoor'V £ jhiyJffin'.' k tidl-Nwy. t »th C A Edi-Nwy, . 
F Nrg-Bar. 

FRANCE (Laurence Lurlo) A Bur-I&r. A Kar-Bu r. A Par-Pie, F Sp(ac )~Per 
GERMANY (Paul Rauterberg) A Kle-Rhr.A Mun-Boh, A Poa4Sw . F Hal-Bel, 
A Ber-Sil. 

ITALY (Marck Korriaaon) F Tun-Ian, A Ven-M., A Tyr a A Ven-Tri, 
A Rem-Ven . 

RUSSIA (Kevin Knight) A Pal -Boh. A Ukr-Gal. A StP-Fln. A Moa-StP . 
F Rum A F Swa Hold. 

TURKEY (Harold Groot) A Bul-Sor , > Co^BuKac) , F Smy-Aeg, A Ank-Smy* 
Moves are due to Robert Lipton by 12 October 1:''?3 

1977 KJ GKt STEVENS Spring 1907 

50% of the World Moves. 
ENGLAND (Bert Boeguard ) A Bel ho, U A Nry S Ger A StP, F Swe S A Nry, 
F Bre S F MidAl, F BnK-Kar . F Gaa-Sp(nc) . F KldAl he (dislodged, 
ann,lri,NorAl) 

FRANCE (Eric Verhieden) A Por S Tur F Sp(sc) 

GERMANY (Dennis Klein) A Bur, A Sil, A Kie all, 8 A Mun, A Kun S A Sil, 
A Par, A Stp, F Nor all hold. 

AUSTRIA (Tom Kisaner) Sorry about you being in third place. A Beh-Vie, 

F Tri-Adr, A Gal -Boh « A Try -Boh. A Mars -Gab . A Ple-Mara . F Idfo-Sp(ac) » 

F Tun, A Nap, A' Ron, all hold. ~ 

TURKEY. (Mark Bereh) F Sp(ac)-MldA» F NAf, F Wea S F Sp(ac)-MidA, 

F Ien-Tun .'"'A Ank-Sov. F Bla C A Ank-Sev, A Ukr-War, A Liv, A Kee 3 

A Ukr^War; 

Germany; X do not care vha takes Por, pleas© some one take Por and get 
this over with. 

Address ohangee • Tom Kisaner Bert Booguard 

1305 Kaitland Ave 8833-161 at 
Ottawa, Ontario Edmonton-, alta 

K2C 2C4 Canada 

T5B_2ZJ. — 

I would like a draw vote, send in your vote with your Fall 1907 erdera. 

Your ordera are due on October 11,1978. 

Thanks for the Post card Tom. A -Belated thinks. 

I loves gx> to Acbert Mpton "by 12 Oct. 1^73 



' " "'AAA .l. ! w* 

A" -"AT'AAA '.onsA.c A„ "e:.ly; A Veil "-" ; A Tie-Q ; ?.X ; A "Jer* "A 'Gal-Au^:; 

Gr-e- ::ov;; .v ~ v ;d D A Gr.l— iTua; A GlC.-?.vs:.. Ottos 3rd, 3re,?AV.:,."3ter;Tri , 
Vie ,Ve£( 7) • . '■.ay build one unit. 

;A"GA;A:A '.Ariar: "'. Gi-ster) A Acr-Av/y; A At/. -A. Aoo-^ry; ■ S.to ~ov.~ 

Uwys A Vie Z AiAA'AA A :\-j^er ; A ^en Z- Gernan ? Aot-Sve . . Een^di 

ts:-'c :a::-.- -zki ew ±7 sm^'jw ?.9t<i' 



y,6%, TCie , h\rp, Lon, !"wy, 3tP(7). I lay build two xxnits. 

FFA1-C3(3ill Bovrers) F Ho ; ,;'\ Pt\ h & A T l^n S RUSSIAU A ^er-'.i e; F rar-Lyo 
A Pom S 7 Tyr-Uap; F " T es-!:idJ F Tyr-l'ap. Ovms 3el,3re, Hoi, 1 :un , Ha? 
Par, Por, Pom, Spa (9). Hay build three units. 

GSmCAirVCVrilliaxn C.Tev/ell Jr.)F 3ot-Sv/e. Ovms T /i^,Sv/e(l). 7,ven. 

ITALY(Civil. Disorder) A Pie, A Tun, F Ton & F Aeg all T'old. Ovms 7.fte, 
Tun,/e>5(l). t 'ust renove three. 

RUSSIA (•!-:. Gary TCnitfitjUKR! F Ruin ( an n ) ,A Sev, A U:<r, A VTar, F Uwy( re treat s- 

3ar,3r<s,Sha,ann) & A Per all :-j . Owns 3er, Mos, JtoMjM.WarO. . 

I lust remove two ixnits. 

TUP^YC Dennis 71ein)A Arm S F Bla-Sev; A Srny-Con ; 7 Bla-Sev; A Bui S 
i AUSTRI A" A Bud-Pum . Otms /.til: , 3ul , Con , Sev , Sray( 5 ) . :'ay build one unit. 

"ill P.onald de 3racmoor , 521SA I Murdoch, St, Louis, I to. 63 ICS please 

submiy standby orders for Russia? Winter builds are due by Thursdgt, 

1£_ J)ctober 1978,: _ _ __ _. _,__ __„ 
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The votes on the concession to Turh.ey have come in, and the 
rane ends in a conceded, victory to Daniel Palter, playing Turkey. 
If the players would care to send in comments on the same , they 
will be" printed in the next ivse, alon.r v/ith the supply center chart ^ 
for the entire game. Please <*et your cciuV.ents in by 12 October 19 7?, 
by which time I nay have learned how to use this typewriter properly. 
Cop<rratv-.lations , Dan. 



tflltTSJt 19P4 



1977 HP 

AUSTRIA (Donald Katous) 3 A Tri, A Vie. Has A Tri , A Vie, A Gre, A Ser, 

" A War, A Pom & A Ven. 
E1U3LAITD (David L. Pierce) Has F Uth, F l f id, F Iri,/.F Kbl, F F.ie& A :!un. 
FRANCE (Ronald H. ::elly)F i:id retreats-Spa ( sc ) . 3 F 3re. I"as F Pre, 

F Spa(sc), F3n£, A Sur, A Val, F hot) & A 3el. 
ITALY{ Thomas Slaughter Jr.) Mas A Tus, 7 Ion. 

PUSSIA(;'arh A Traylor) 3 A Sev, A I'os. Has A Sev, A Hos, A StP, F T T ?/y, 
F Sal, F Swe, A 3er, A Bud, A Rum, F Rul ( sc ) , _F - Ae<r &-A . Smy. s _ r 

Spring 1905 moves {separated by 12 October 197' 



The other «rames v/ill be v -.4nailed|^oulT 1 -to 

«7*',f» fBWtr^ /TV?/ n&?p*T*?.<* 1107 

c/o Robert Bryan Lipton ^"-^w^, 
General Delivery 
3oston, i'ass. — 
United States of America 640^ 
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rou^ Beyerlein #92 

1 640 Collet Q4 n25 
Menio Park, Ca. 94025 
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SEND TO: 



FIRST CL&SS 
:!AIL 

Yi're ridded, as un standby in ff&JvX « Please See pa.cre 

This is your last issue unless you send more money. 



